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MoreventuroUSjOrdcfperatc then this 

Baft. I thinks this Talbot be a Fiend of Hell. 
j Reig. If not of Hell, the Heauens furefauour him. 
jiUttf Here cornmeth Charles,! fnaruell how he fped? 


Thefi rfl 'Part of Henry iheSixL 

His new-come Chara pi on,vermous/^ Q > , ’ - 

Nor any of his falfc Confederates* ^ Crc i 



Enter Charles and Lome* 

Baft* Tut* holy loan? was his defenfiuc Guard. 

Chari* Is this thy cunningjthou deccitfull Dame? 

Did ft thou at ft a c ter vs wit hall* 

Makers partakers of a little gaync, 

That now our Ioffe might be ten times fo much? 

lo&w* Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend? 
At all times will you haue my Power alike? 

Sleeping or wakhigjjnuftl ftill preuaylc, 

Or will you blame and lay the fault on me? 

Improuident Soqldior^had your Watch been good* 
This Hidden Mifehiefe ncuer could haue falne. 

CharL DukeofAlanfon.th is was your default* 

That being Captaine of the Watch to Night* 

Did looke no better to that vveighrie Charge* 

Almf Had all your Quarters beenas fafely kept. 

As that whereof I had the gouerntnem, 

We had itotbccne thus Diamefully furpriafj. 

Baft* Mine was ft cure* 

Keig* And fo was mine, my Lord. 

CharL And for my fcIfc*moft part of all this Night 
Within her Quarter*agd mine ownc Prerindl* 

I was tmploy’d in palling to and fro. 

About relieuing of the Ccn rinds. 

Then how*or which way*fhould they fir ft breake in f 
Ioane* Qiicftian(my Lords) no further of the,cafe* 
How or which way; *m hire they found feme place, 

But weakely guarocd T wherc the breach was made ; 

And now there refts no other Hiife but this, 

Together our Sou Id iors* fcatrer’d and diipcrct* 

And lay new Plat-formes to endammage them. 

Exeunt * 


ft 



Alarum. Entzt a $ouldier y cr]wg, a Talbot ^ a Talbot: 
ihej fye^aurngthetr Clothes behind* 

SohU. He be fo bold to take what they haue left; 
The Cry of Talbot fertics me for a Sword* 

For I haue loaden me with many Spoylcs* 

Vfing no other Weapon but his Name. ExitJ 


Enter Talbot^ Bedford^ Tjtirgm&iz* 

The Day begins to breake, and Night is fled* 
Whofcpitchy Mamie otfer-vayfd the Earth. 

( Here found Retreatjand ccafe our hot purfuit* Retreat* 
Talk* Bring forth the Body of old Salisbury, 

' And here aduance it in the Market-Place^ n 

The middle Cctiture of dps cur fed Towtie* 

NowhaueIp*;y*d my Vow vntohis Soule: 

For cilery drop of blood was drawne from him* 

There bach at leaft Hue Frenchmen dyed to night. 

And that hereafter Ages may behold 
What mine happened in reuenge of him| 

Within their chicFeft Temple He crctft 
A Tombc,wherein his Corps millbe inf err’d: 

Vpon the which,that euery one may ceade, 

Shall be mgrauM the fackc ofOiIeancc* 

The trechcrous manner of his mourncfyll death. 

And what a terror he had beene to France. 

But Lords*in;all ©m bloudy Maffacre, 
l mtife we met not with the Dolphins Grace, 


thought Lord Taifotwhen th.fi i . 
Rows’d on the hidden from their drowlic ft 
They did amongft the troupes of armed me,, ’ 
Lcapc o’re the Walls for refuge i n the field ’ 

Burg, My fe!fc,as farre as I could w e ]| jjf 

Forfmoakc,andduskie vapours of the ni^h, 

Am fure I fear’d the Dolphin and his Trull 1 
When Amic in Anne they both came fvviftl v 
Like to a payre of louing Turtle-Doucs, ” rUnil ^g, 
That could not liueafunder day or night* 

After chat things arc fet in order here^* 

Wce’le follow them with all the power we ha Llf 

Enter a Cfttefewer. 

MefhW hayle,my Lords; which of this pri„„i 
Call ye t he Warlike Talbot, for his Adis J ’ ^ 
So much applauded through theRealme 0 fF ranc .. 
Tab. Here is the Talbot would fpeakvni i ■ 
Mefi Thevertumts Lady^otmteffeif 
With modcflic admiring thy Renowiie e, £ ne i 
By me entreats (great Lord) thou wouU'fl V0Uf ,,, 
7o vific hcrpoorcCafile where fhelycs, “ £ 
That (lie may hoaft flic hath beheld the man 
Whofc glory fills the World with Jowd reporr 
Sttrg. Is it eucn fo ? Nay .then I f cc our Wants 
Will turne vnto a peaccfull Comick fport, 

When Ladyescrauc to be cncountrcd with. 

You m iy not (my I ord) dci|tic her gentle lliic 
Talk Ne’re trull me then: for when a World of- 
Could not preuayle with all their Oratorie 
Yefnath a Womans kindnefie ouer-rul’d: * 

And therefore tell her,I returns great thankes 
And infubmiflicuj will attend on her. 

Will not your Honors bcarc me company? 

Bedf. Mo,truly,’tis more then manners will: 

And I haue heard it fayd.YnbiddenGucils 
Are often welcomniefi when they arc gone. 

Talk -Well then,alone (fince there's no remedic) 

I meane to prone this Ladycs coui telie. 

Come hither Captaine, you perceiuc myminde. 

IFhijpcrs, 

C^pt. I tloc my Lord* and meane accordingly, 

Wcem t 

Enter Cmnteffti 

(ftount. Porte^remember what I g^ue in charge. 

And when you hauedone fo^bring the Keyes tonic* 
Port* Madame,! will* £sit, 

Count. The Ploi is iayd* ifall things fall outright, 

I fliall as famous be by this esplok, 

As Scythian Tomjrft by Cjrm death, 

Great is the rumour of this dreadful! Knight, 

And his acchieuemcms of no lefte account; 

Faine would mine eyes be witneflewith mine cares* 

To giuc their cenfure of chcfe rare reports. 

Enter Meffltmger and Talbot* 

Jhfejf* Madame*aecording as your Ladyfliip defir'd, 
By MefTage cran’d* fo is Lord Talbot come* 

(ftount* And he is welcome; what? ;s this the man f 
AEejf. Madame* it is. 

Corns . Is this the Scourge of France ? 

Is this the Talbot To much fear'd abroad ? 

That with his Name the Mothers ftill chcir Babes? 

I fee Report is fabulous and falfe; 




, Crftiouid haue feene fomc Etrades y 
for his grim afpe^» 

A Kaeproportion of hi* flrong knit Limbes* 

h f rhfsisaChild, a filly Dwarfe: 

K I** 1 l c weake and writhled flirimpc 

Jt ‘'S urike fucli terror to his Enemies. 

Sh ? 1 Madame.I bauebeene bold to trouble you: 
tt Jfinceyour Ladyfhip is not at leyfure, 

SttfoVothertimetovificyou. 

C m t. Wiiac mcanes be now ? 

E as kc him,whither he goes > 

G ° *r Stay my Lord Talbot, for my Lady craues, 
dJd the canfe of your abrupt departure ? 

n-Ab Marty,f°r disc fhee s in a wrong beleele, 

] roC to certifie her Talbots here. 

1 - Enter Porter with A eyes. 

Cttiti- It thou be he,then art thou Prifoner. 

Ttlk Prifoner ? to whom ? 

CV«r. To me,blood-thirftie Lord: 

1 nd for that caufe I trayn’d thee ro my Houfe. 

, 9[1 „ tune thy fhadow hath been thrall to me. 

For iii my Gallery thy Picture hangs: 

But now the fubftancc fiiall endure the like, 

And I will chaync thefe Legges and Armes of thine, 
Tiist hafl by Tyraiinie thefe many yeeres 
Wafled our Countrey,flaine our Citizens, 
jladfcntburSonnes and Husbands captiuate. 

Talk Ha,ba,ha. 

CeM. Laughcft thou Wretch ? 

Thy mirth (ball turne to moafle* 

Talk I laugh to feeyour Ladyfhip fo fond, 

To tbinke,that you haue ought but Talbots fhadow. 
Whereon to pra&ife your feueritie. 

fiitxt. Why? art not thou the man ; 

* Talk lamindeede. 

Count. Then haue I fnbftance too. 

Talk No,tio, I am but fhadow of my felfe: 
Youaredcceiu’d, my fubftance is not here; 

Forwhatyou fee,is but the fmalleftpait, 

And leaft proportion of Humanitie: 

[tell you Madame,were the vvhole Frame here. 

It is of fuch a fpacious loftie pitch, 

ToutRoofe were not fufficieut to contayn’t. 

Count. This is a Riddling Merchant forthenonce. 
He will be here,and yet he is not here : 

How can thefe contrarieties agree? 

T<itb> That will I fliew you prefently. 

Winds his Horne, DrummesftrThe vp,a Beale 
of Ordenance: Enter Son!dors. 

Hawfay you Madame? are you now perfwaded. 

That Talbot is but fhadow of himfclfe? 

Thefcarehis fubfiance,finewcs,armes,and flrengch. 
With which he yoaketh your rebellious Neckes, 
RaztthyourCitics,and fubuertsyour Townes, 

And in a moment makes them defolate. 

Count, Victorious Ta!bot,^izAon my abufe) 
ffindethou art no leffethcn Fame hath bruited. 

And more then maybe gathered by thy fhape. 
Lctmyprefumptionnot prouoke thy wmh. 

For lam forry, that with reuerence 
Ididnot entertaine thee as thou art. 

Talk Be not difmay'd.faire Lady,nor mifeonfter 
(he minde of Talbot, as you did mi (take 
Lie outward compofition of his body, 
n bat you haue done,hath not offended met 
Nor other fatisfadtion doe I craue. 
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But onely with your patience,that we may 
Tafte of your Wine,and fee what Cates you haue, 

For Souldiers ftomaclcs alwayes feme them well. 

Comt. With all my heart, and thinke me honored. 
To fcaft fo great a Warrior in my Houfe, Exeunt, 


BnterTllchtordPlmtagemt^Warmck^Somerfet^ 

Poole, and others. 

Tor\e. Great Lords and Gentlemen, 

What mcancs this iilencc ? 

Dare no man anfwer in a Cafe of Truth i 

Stiff. Within the Temple Hall we weretoo lowd. 
The Garden here is more conuenient. 

Tor^. Then fay at once,if I maintain’d the Truth; 

Or clfe was wrangling Somerfet in th’error? 

Stiff. Faith I haue becne a Truant in the Law, 

And ncuer yet could frame my will ro it. 

And therefore frame the Law vnto my will. 

Som. Judge you, my Lord of Warwieke, then be- 
tweenc vs* 

m.r. Between two Hawk s*whick Ayes the higher pitch* 
SetweciuwoDogSjwhichhach the deeper mouth. 
Between two Bktle$>which bearcs the betrer temper, 
Between two Horfesjwhich doth beare him beft* 
Between two Girles, which hath the merry eft eye, 

I haue perhaps Tome fhallow fpirit of ludgement: 

But in thefe nice fbarpe Qmilets of the Law, 

Good faith I am no wifer then a Daw* 

Tork^ TutjtiJCjhere is a mannerly forbearance; 

The truth appeared fo naked on my fide, 

That any purblind eye may find it our* 

Som . And on my fide it is fo well apparrdfd 
So clearcjfo fhmingjand fo euiden:* 

That it will glimmer through a blind-mans tyei 

York* Since you are tongue-ty'd*and foloth to fpcake* 
In dumbeftgmficantsproclayme your thoughts; 

Let him that is a true-borne Gentleman* 

And Hands vpon the honor of his birth* 

If he fuppofe that I haue pleaded truth. 

From off this Bryer pluck a white Rofe with me, 

Som* Let him that is no Coward* nor no Flatterer* 

But dare maincamc ihcparticof the truth. 

Pluck a red Rofe from off this Thorne with me* 

War* I loueno Colours: and without all colour 
Of bafe infinuating flatterie* 

I pluck this white Ro ft with Tlmtagentt. 

S&ff. I pluck this red Rofe*with young Somerfet t 
And fay withalji*! thinke he held the right. 

Vernon* Stay Lords and Gentlcrnen*and pluck no more 
Till you conclude* that he vpon whole fide 
The feweft Rofes are cropt from theTtetj 
Shall yceld the other in the right opinion. 

Som, .Good Mafter Vernondt i^well obietfted s 
If I hauefew^*! fubfaibe in filence* 

Tor^ Audi* 

Vernon* Then for the truth 3 and plainneffe of the Cafe* 
I pluck this pale and Maiden Bloflome here. 

Gluing my Verdift on the white Rofc fide. 

Som* Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 

Leaft bleed mg,you doc paint the white Rofe red 
And fall on my fide fo againft your will* 

Vrtmn* If l,my Lord*for my opmionblecd^ 

Opinion {hall be Surgeon to my hurt. 

And keepe me on the fide where ftill I am* 

Som* WelljWclIjComeonjWho elfe? ' i 
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